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Fonntge in the construction of the book. 2. Each ¢ of she Drawings will be printed on 

untouched Fapanese Paper, to which will be attached Key Plans, identifying the whole of 

the Members therein portrayed. Only a limited number will be printed, and these, intend- 

ry aio Fa should secure by an early application to toed Booksellers. The book will be 
ry 15. Bound in oe apanes Reena 







































PUNCH, OR THE 





LONDON CHARIVARL—Janvary 3, 1885. 





tion, Just pub ished, price @., crown 8yo, 
vellea 


m 
ALLIRRHNOE Ano FAIR ROSAMUND. 
By MICHAEL FIELD. 
nm: O. Beic & tow. Clifton: J. Baap & Son. 
etinct with the immutable attributes of 
nost Review 
ke the ring of a new voice.”— 


man who can write es follows ought to do 
‘ Ma Gaserts 
ve been long and complete. 


ENCE, by Post EIGHTPENCE. 


THE ENCLISH 
LUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


JANUARY, 1686, contains— 


Normandy Milkmaid.” Engraved by J. A- 
from « Drawing by W.J. Hennessy: 





spiece 

jos. By Mary Mather, With IMustrations 
Hennessy 

eares Country (to be continued), By 
geiey. With Illustrations by Alfred 


Dramatic Outlook (to be continued). B: 
~~ With Iustrations by Hag 


© Girl et the Gate (to be continued). By 
. ine 
Terrible Man, Chapters VII., VIII., IX., 
neiuded By W. E. Norris 
mily Affair. Chapters XI., XII., XITI. (to 
tinued By Hagh Conway (Author of 


Hack 
naments, Initial Letters, @c., &c. 


ACMILLAN & CO., LONDON. 





VY READY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 


L INGMAN 8 MAGAZINE. 


er AXVIL—JANUARY 
Contexts :— 


© Heather: s Novel. By William Black. 


nliike Planets. By Richard A. Proctor. 
™ Mise Kendall 

elyn'’s Cap. (Concluded.) 
ante Old and New. By Lady Catherine Milnes 


al acluded By Mrs. Oliphant. 
Jonna’ Btatement of Account. 


1, LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 


WACMILLAN’S MAGAZINE, 
7 No, 303. 
For Jawvany. Price One Shilling. 
~Tewrs oy Txe Nouasa. 

e Highland Crofters tn Canada. 

Taine on the Prench Revolution. 

e Redistribution Bill. 

jreat Baxtairs Scandal. 





and Gas Wels of Pemnsylvania. 
vmenire’s Cousin. Part l. Chapters L—III. 
ew of the Month 


Mecnrttan & Co., London, 





HEAD OFFICES 


LONDON & ABERDEEN 
Funpsuess). £2, 090,000. 


JEFFREY & CO’S 
ARTISTIC WALL PAPERS. 


D MEDALS, HEALTH EXHIBITION. 
64, Resex Roan, Lo~pon, N. 
LEADING DECORATORS, 


POR FISHCHOPSSTEA 


MELLOR’S 














PSAUCE =~ 





CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 
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25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 
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“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warrantee tocleanse the blood from ail impurities, 
fom whatever cause arising. For Serofula, Scurvy, 
Bores of all Kindle Skin aud Blood Diseases, its edects 
are marvellous. Th ds of T is trom ali 
: In bottles us. sd. each, and in cases of six 
ty pen ‘ls. euch, of al) Chemists. Sent 
tor Bor | stumps, by Tus Lancotx avo Mipianp 
Countize’ BD 
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BOOTS. 


Possessing all the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 
| Forthe Nursery, the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 


cqnt! 'S F. LU/p 


THERE IS NO GREATER ERROR 


Than to su Disinfectants are not re- 

aired in and Wet Weather. When 

and windows have to be kept closed, 

the air indoors becomes most im , and a 

dish containing CONDY’S FLUID should 
be placed in all inhabited rooms. 


CONDY’S FLUID 


BAS JUST BEEK AWARDED THE 


GOLD MEDAL 


INTERNATIONAL HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
SOUTH KENSINGTON. 








Spooks recommended for Rough 
car and General Use at home and 


. : 
BENSON'S Specially 
made £25 GOLD ENG 

“FIELD” HALF. 
| NOMETER, Breguet Spring Jewelled, 
| and all latest improvements, Guaran- 
teed entirely my best English make, 


to keep Perfect Time, and last a 
lifetime. In all Sizes. Sent free for 
£25 ; Silver, £15. 
The Hun Editor of the Friern, 
after a trial -_ of these watches 


months, and have carried it hunti 
sometimes five days a week 
never less than three.*** i can 
confidently recommend Messrs. Ben- 
son's hunting watch as one that can 
be depended re 


on. 
Pre.p, March 22nd, 1884. 





, Stout, Damp and Dust- 
pret le-Carat, Hun or Haif- 
unting Chess . with M m 


£10 


J. W. BENSON, 

The Queen's Watchmaker, 
LUDGATE HILL, EC, a 
%, OLD BOND STREET, W., 


LONDON. 
Gold Chains at Wholesale Prices, 
Catalogues Free. 








HOW TO AVOID FINCER MARKS. 
STEPHENSON BROS.’ 


suenion FURNITURE 


HEAL & SON. 


BEDSTEADS. 


of. IRON FRENCH, from 10s, ¢4. 
3h BRASS FRENCH, from 46«. 


BEDDING. 


MATTRESSES, 3ft., from Ils. 
A unw SPRING MATTRESE, warranted 
and serviceable, at a moderate ’ 
%s. This with a T Maalesees (ait. ate jm 
a most comfortable , and cannot be surpassed 
at the price. 
GOOSE-DOWN QUILTS, lyd. by 14, 10s, 


BEDROOM FURNITURE. 


PLAIN SUITES, from £3. 

DECORATED SUITES, from £8 10s. 

ASH and WALNUT SUITES, from £12 12s. 
SCREENS, speciaily suitable for Bed- Rooms, 2s. 


EASY CHAIRS, from 36s. 


COUCHES, from 75s. 

DINING-ROOM CHAIRS, in Leatier, from Mes. 
WRITING TABLES, from 25s. 

OCCASIONAL TABLES, from 10s. 64. 


Tlustrated Catalogue, with Price List of Bedding 
Free by Post. 2 


195 to 198, Tottenham Ct. Road. 


EASY GHAIRS Ap 
DIVANS. 
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HOWARD & SONS, 
26, BERNERS STREET, W. 

A LARGE STOCK FOR SELECTION, OR 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 
MADAME TUSSAUD’'S 
EXHIBITION. 

Open from 8 till 11. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


BY EES MAJESTY’S ROYAL LETTERS PATENT. 
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GISSING THE ROD. 


We have but now laid our hand upon afew days’ old number 
of the Pall-Mall Gazette, which containeth a piece of wisdom so 
entirely monumental, that it well deserves to be ‘‘ ere perennius”— 
which we would render, for the moment, into ‘‘ longer-lived than its 
own brass.” It has nothing to do with the conduct of that bright 
and many-sided journal, be it said, but merely with a Correspondent 
who has at least the courage of his opinions in signing his name. 
The correspondence appears to have begun in one of the endless 
foolishnesses about contemporary novel-writing which appear to 
beguile the leisure of so many ‘of our modern Cacoéthics. And 
‘“‘ Sytvanvus” and ‘‘ Ggorer Gissine” are severe upon a Mr. Moore, 
who seems to have complained that, in these days of Mudie-cum- 
Smith tyranny, books are sometimes capriciously withdrawn from 
all the books of the Autocrats, and the Author left without a 
remedy. As a matter of fact, that is quite true ; and the personalities 
of ‘‘ Sy_vanus,” who says he is a woman, neither young nor old, and 
so adopts that eminently female signature (Girtonism is good—but 
_—— ect Girtonism is , onvemeathy o not affect the position of Mr. 

OORE. 

But ‘Sytvanvs” is eclipsed indeed by the Correspondent who 
follows him or her—the great Mr. Geonce Gisstnc. Humbly we own 
that we never heard his name before, though it seems suggestive of a 
kind of guttural German embrace performed by the nationaliser of 
the Land. But Gissine should be known. This is what Gissine 
writes :— 

“One of the most painful confessions in literature is that contained in the 
preface to ‘ Pendennis,’ where THACKERAY admits that ‘ since the author of 
Tom Jones was buried no writer of fiction among us has been permitted to 
depict to his utmost power a man,’—on penalty, be it understood’ (by 
GissNnG) ‘‘of a temporary diminution of receipts. If this be not a trades- 
man’s attitude, what is? Let novelists be true to their artistic conscience, 
and the public taste will come round. In that day there will be no complaint 
of the circulating libraries. It is a hard thing to say. but THackBRaY, when 
he knowingly wrote below the demands of his art to conciliate Mrs. GRUNDY, 
betrayed his trust ; and the same thing is being done by our living novelists 
every day.” 

.O ye demigods and little Grssnves, did enphedg ever hear the 
like of this? Not all the waters of Gissingen can do much for ar, 
body who openly prays that the sprig taste may ‘‘come round” 
again to the open coarseness of Zom Jones; the vice of an age as 
much as our age has its own, which THACKERAY, one of the cleanest- 
minded writers who ever lived, points out in that same preface to be 


happily out of date. All the world knows what that preface meant, 


save and » who s that TuackeRay’s artistic 
conscience su Dirt, and his art demanded it, bat that he was 
afraid of losing money by it!! Had he but been true to his con- 
seience and his tastes, his receipts would have gone up in time, for 


Gissine would have t his books. But Tuacxeray betrayed 
his trust (ye gods! Tuackeray!) by being sweet and pure, though 


it is a ‘‘ hard thing'to say.” It'should have been not only hard but 
impossible, Gisstnc. As for our living novelists, they are disgusting 
Girsune by “ doing the same every day.” Well, they are, Gissrne ; 
and speaking with some knowledge of them, we do not altogether 
regret it. We regret that Gisstne cannot get the reading he likes, 
except by going back to more conscientious days; and we do not 
wholly love Mrs. Guunpy. But we like her taste in books better 
than Gissrre’s. We will do all we ean to help you to your desired 
celebrity, Gisstne, though we care not to be gissing who can have 
brought you up. Praised be the gods for thy foulness, Gissina! bat 
also that, as we fondly hope, there are not very many like thee. 





HOW TO COIN MONEY. 
(According to Precedent.) 

As easy as possible. All you want is some paste, a pair of scissors 
a fark nd of old Periodicals, and a moderate credit at a Printer’s and 
a Paper-maker’s. With these requisites you can commence publish- 
ing a new Weekly Paper, which you can call boldly, 

SWEET STUFF. 
You will have made it up of cuttings from the Periodicals already 
referred to. But you want a little original matter, and will adver- 
tise in your own Paper that you will give a 
£10 Prize ror THE Best Romantic Srory, 
reserving to yourself, of course, the right of publishing every Tale 
you receive, us, for a moderate sum, you will obtain any amount 
of Original Fiction, of more or (generally) less merit. But now you 
want to advertise the Paper a little, so again offer Prizes, say, 
Special Paize—a Cunristenine Sirver Gover, 

to be given on the condition that the Baby to be named is given the 
sole title of ‘* Sweet Stuff.’ Then, to please other tastes, announce 


Unieve Prize—Finst Crass Furr. 


The lucky recipient to guarantee, however, that when he is buried 
his executors be directed to inscribe merely ‘‘ Sweet Stuff” on 
his tombstone. 


Other prizes and rewards of a similar character might be awarded. 
For the rest stick to scissors and paste. : , { 
Sweet Stuff you will find soon paying its way. Its circulation will 
increase by leaps and bounds. fore you Know where you are, 
without the assistance of a staff, without the aid of anyone, you will 
find you have amassed what, of course, you will advertise everywhere, 


“A COLOSSAL FORTUNE.” 





Trans¥FormMATiIon Scenrs.— Called Back at Prince’s changed into 





Twins. Twins at Olympic changed into Called Back. 
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COMMUTATION. 


The Curate (nervously), *‘1’m SORRY NOT TO SEE YOU OFTENER AT CaURCH, 
Sim Goreivs !” 

Sir Gorgius. “‘Oa—au—yes! My op HENEMy, THE GOUT, YER KNOW. 
Bor iF THE FUNDS ARE DICKEY, SHALL BE VERY ’APPY TO SEND you A CuEqus!” 

The Curate. “‘Oun, rHAvK You, Sir Gorotus! THAT'LL DO JUST as WELL |" . 








“A NEW LEAF” IN LAW COURTS. 
(A Charge by Mr, Justice Lacon.) 


GENTLEMEN OF THE JoRY,—You have been engaged a whole fortnight in 
trying a case which, when I was a boy, would have been decided at one sitting 
in a single day. Daring your detention in this Court, obliged to neglect your 
own affairs, they have probably, for some, if not all of you, gone to ruin. I 
would certainly have cut sopeusiions short had I not known that the consequence 





| of that step would be a new trial, and after that an appeal with all the waste 


of words you have had to endure reproduced over and over again. I am going to 
add to that endurance as little as I can. The Counsel for both Plaintiff and 


| Defendant have made speeches full ten times as long as they had any occasion 
| to, and examined and cross-examined an excessive number of Witnesses at a 


| most unnecessary length. It ma bes ex that in pursuance of the practice 
which has become malas, T should ollow suit, and deliver a summing-up 
of properticaste prolixity. 1 shall subject you to no such infliction. 

== matter in question for your decision is one that lies in a nutshell. It is 
simply as follows. (Here the learned Judge, in a few words, stated the case.) 
All of the evidence that has any bearin, whatever on the case is os of six 
Witnesses on either side out of sixty. shall read you only that of the six 
(which his Lordship in Fo “ Now oF ‘ou know all that you have any need to, 
for id teeen your A, 2 - — p consider, . not 
pre return it wii yd g° e 
year, when —y) is annually talk i “¥ caening over _ new eae ” T have determined 
to do so myself in nef = ial cognely, Sy eng example; and I hope none 
of you will ever again a lunar month by p ings 80 
preposterously protracted as to suggest the influence of lunacy. 





War Nor?—East London is at present in desperate need of work. 
London is always in much need of play. The converting of the Main Drainage 
E ——  - into a pate of public recreation would give East London work 
now and play hereafter. This seems a consummation devoutly to be wished. 
Why not bring it about ? The only reason seems to be that the Metropolitan 
| Board of Works consider it ‘‘ undesirable.” Is that “final, conclusive and 
| binding” as the parchment-spoilers say? Mr. Punch thinks not. What does 
| the Public think 1 








PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
By Our Special Book-Marker. 
“THE POISON TREE.” 


You ought to read The Poison Tree— 
’Tis Fisher Unwiy’s copyright— 
By Banxim CHanpRA —e 


’Tis taken from the Ben 
Translated well by Mrs. KnigutT— 
You ought to read Poison Tree. 


’Tis published in ~ vol. — three— 
A story quaint and a 
By Banxrm CHANDRA i 


As Mr. Epwirw Argnotp he— 
A learned preface doth indite; 
Ya ought to read The Poison Tree. 


Though bored by novels you may be— 
Don’t miss this tale, by podones Poy 
By Banxim Cuanpra CHATTERJEE. 


’T will whet, this novel-noveltee, 

The novel-reader’s sopetie: 
You ought to read The Poison Tree— 
By Bankr Cuanpra CHATTERJEE ! 


AN OLD FRIEND FOR 1885. 


Or learning there ’s a store 
In Whitaker's Almanack ! 

Indeed we find much more, 

Profound statistic lore, 

Than e’en in Fighty-four— 
’Tis full as it can pack ! 

Of learning there’s a store— 
In Whitaker's Almanack ! 


“RHYMES A LA MODE.” 


Rhymes a la Mode, you’|l find we know, 
’Tis polished, piquant, comme il faut : 

The Poet makes no long harangue, 

But strikes his harp with merry twang, 
With melody ’tis all a-glow! 


While fitful fancies come and go, 
In rondel, ballade, or rondeau, 
He guiltless quite of an ma elang— 
Rhymes a la Mode 


Of all who sing such sone and 
— Bangg a nog should ope’ flow ; 
hter, lighter, seldom sang 
te hint, lilting Axpxew "Lane! 
Bo 5 pn from Keeaw Pavt & Co.— 
Rhymes a la Mode! 


“UNE JOURNEE D’ENFANT.” 


Uwe Journée d’ Enfant, here you see, 
In twenty drawings by Marre— 
upremel — 
The clever Artist 
The woes and j Joys o ar hatte wi i ee 
Short- al! 


re bed in sath, at eds, ue 

t lessons, m po we 

A Baby — i car ; 
y 





Mind your Eye! 

THE Daniey as eae mig in Suffolk ——- holding 

kind lling- no, a ~~ over Dame 
Banriery’s femous boroc h. Mr LADSTONE says it 
Bist | ought to be peeneanend at babl gy yh its 
enybody doubt ¢ that Any ARTLETT is the —_ 

representative living of an exceeding large class, as the 
Member for “1” ? 

Bless thee, our Barrterr, thou art redistributed. 
Fone Rost at sande. heen, of it; and it is thy just 
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NEW YEAR'S EVE. MR. PUNCH, IN HIS MERRIEST OR POM-MERRIEST MOMENTS, DRINKS TO 
DEPARTING DECEMBER ! 
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7ARRY ON ’APPINESS. 
Dean CHARLIE, 
A ’Appy New Year to yer! That’s the straight tip for to-day, 
So I’m bound to be in it, old chip, though things don’t look remarkable gay. 
| inclose you a Card—a correct one, I ’ope, though it strikes one as queer 


That such picters is thought apprypo this perticular time of the year. 


You "ll observe there ’s a hangel in muslin a cotsting ‘coselt all awry,’ 
With some plums, happle-blossoms, and marigolds, backed by a dab "otblue sky. 
Dekkyrative it's called, so the mivvy informed me who nobbled my tanner ; 

J call it a little bit mixed, like the art on a Odd-Fellow’s banner. 


Bat, bless you, it’s all of a piece, CHaRtre—Life is so muddled with rot 

That it takes rayther more than a Judge or a Jury to tell yer wot’s wot. 
Whether knifing a boy ’cos one’s peckish means murder, if lyings are libels, 
Seem questions as bo the Big Wigs, in spite of their Blue Books and Bibles. 


Where are we, old pal? that’s the i Perhaps it would add to one’ 

Lf life wos declared a “‘ Mixed Wobble,” its motter a “‘ Go as you slate” en 
But ’tisn’t all Cinder-pata, wus luck! if it was, with ‘‘ all in,” 

You wouldn’t go fur wrong, I fancy, in backing ‘“‘ yours truly ” to win. 


“A ’Appy New Year!” That’s the cackle all over the shop like to-day. 

Wot’s Appiness? Praps Mister Ruskin and little Lord Gaxmor te will say. 
You an me ’s got our notions of yum- , 28 isn’t fur wide o’ the mark, 

But who'll give us change for’em, Coaktm? Ah! that’s where we’re left in 


the dark 


The Reform Bill won’t doit, my Pippin, no that may la last dollar. 
The fact is this ’Appy New Year fake is ’oller, aie, hutter 7 oller. es 

I won't fly—like the Christmas Card hangels, it doesn’t fit into the facks ; 
‘ostmen’s poor backs. 


A\l it does is to spread tommy-rot, and to break all the P. 

You a be think ing I’ve got the blue-mouldies, old man, and you won’t be fur 
10uUL, 

Funds low with yours truly, my bloater, no chances of getting about. 

Larks, any amount of ’em, going, advertisements gassing like fun, 

But Ary, for once in the way, ’s a stone-broker and not in the run. 

It’s cutting, that’s wot it is, cutting. I’m so used to leading the field, 

That place as fust-tly at life’s fences is one as I don’t like to yield, 

Espeshly to one like Britt Biossrt,—no style, not a bit about Bit ! 

And they talk of a’Appy New Year, mate, and cackle o’ Peace and Goodwill! 


Ob yus, I’d goodwill em, Brit Brossrr and false Fawwy Friswett, a lot! 

They are off to the World’s Fair —— Sir, and that’s wy I say it’s such rot. 

lf form such as mine’s to go ’obb whilst Mugginses win, out ’o sight, 

I say a Handicap’s wrong, mate, and Christmas Cards won’t set it 
right. 


Lor bless yer, he ain’t got no patter, not more than a nutmeg, Br ain’t ; 
Hut the railway has taken his shop, and he’s come out as fresh as new paint. 
Aud so because J’m out of luck, and that duffer has landed the chink, 

She ‘ooks onto him &ke a bat to a belfry, Sir! What do you think ? 


A’Appy New Year? Yus, it looks like it! old chap, I’ve heard tell 
Of parues called Pessymists, writers as swear the whole world’s a Big Sell ; 

No doubt they ’ve bin jilted, or jockeyed by some such a Juggins as Brix ; 

And without Real Jam— cash and kisses—this world ts a bitterish pill. 


Still I wish you a’Appy New Year, if you care for the kibosh, old Chappie, 
Though ’taint "Igh Art Cards full o’ gush and green paint ’ll make you and me 


_. ‘SPpy. . 
Wot we want is lucre and larks, love and lotion as much as you’!l 


carry ! 
Give me them, and one slap at that Butt,—they ’re the right New Year Gifts to 
suit ’ ARRY, 





Lounging Suit for Managers. 

Tux Daily News interviewer has been at it again. Look here !— 

‘* As Mr. Bancrort is discovered in a fulvous-hued velvet jacket and the pretty library 
at his house in Berkeley Square——” 
_, No wonder’ Mr. Bancnorr finds managerial cares irksome, when he has to wear 
‘a fulvous-hued velvet jacket and the 1h This interviewer is a 
very Costume Columbus, and his ability in di ering dresses of an entirely 
original nature ought to make him inyaluable at a theatre. The Honourable 
Lewis WINGFIELD must look to his laurels. 





The London Bridge) Explosion. 


_ Tue realfculprit is" said to. be;Macautay’s{New Zealander. |The worthy 
Native—who has been promptly interviewed—says that he has been waiting for 
so many years to sit on the ruins of London Bridge, that he was naturally anxious 
to do so before he became an Old . ** Alas!” he added, with a grim 
smile flitting o’er his swarthy countenance, ‘‘ I am a Middle-Aged Zealander as 


tis. 





NOTHING LIKE NUMBERS, 


The Triangles, Euchidsville. 
My Dear Mr. Poncn, 
Berore Mr. Courtyey’s excellent plan for secur- 


ing proportional representation is forgotten, if not 
forgiven, will you kindly allow me to recapitulate what 
I understand to be its provisions ? 


If am not mistaken, the ex-Minister wishes to give 
everybody one vote more than the number of Candi- 
dates. Thus, if there are five Candidates, every one is 
to have six votes. This is as simple as ea diy 
that there are 12,000 votes, then this number must be 
divided by six, which will give 2,000. It stands to 
reason, then, that any one having more than 2,000, must 
have been elected, because 2,000 re ts a sixth, and 
enly a fifth is required, as vhere are only five Candi- 

tes 


This is perfectly simple, and comprehensible. Thus, 
we will imagine a list of Candidates :— 

1. Mr. GrapstowE. 

2. Mr. BRADLAUGH. 

3. Mr. Witit1am HoLianp. 

4. Mr, Tracy TURNERELLI. 

5. Mr. Huen Conway. 


We will imagine the votes are given, and at the first 
scrutiny Messrs. GLapstonx and BrapLaved are elected, 
having more than 2000 respectively—the first 
having 8000, the second, 3000. We now take the votes 
not required by the two duly elected Members and add 
them to the other Candidates requiring votes. Mr. 
Hues Conway has 500, and Mr. Tracy TUKNERELLI, 500. 
Each of these require 1500 votes a piece to obtain the 
required number, so we knock off 6,000 of Mr. Grap- 
stong’s votes and 1000 of Mr. BrapLaven’s and begin 
counting again. We have a second scrutiny with the 
following result :— 


Huew Conway . - 684 
Tracy TuRNEREIII' . 1007 
Witt Hortanp 5000 


Now Mr. Wit11am Hoxtanp is triumphantly re- 
turned by an enormous majority to every one’s surprise, 
as in the last scrutiny it will be remem had no 


reco’ And now it is discovered, by turning the votes 
round and beginning to count at the end, that quite 


a different result would be achieved, that the fig 
would come out thus :— 


ures 


Hue Conway . - 6991 
Tracy TURNERELII . 503 
Witt Hoiianp ° 7 


This of course differs vastly from the second scrutiny, 
and is a little embarrassing. Deh oe a third is tried, 


beginning the counting in the and then we get 
the following ;— : 

Tracy TURNERELLI . 5991 

Huew Conway . - 503 

Wiu.um Hoiianp $ 7 


This again is rather disappointing, as it shows that 
the same number of votes may be productive of vastly 
different results. But perhaps the simplest way to meet 
the admitted difficulty is to multiply the favourite by 
six, adding ten to each of the others, and a moiety of the 
whole number. This will give us (I have not worked it 
out on paper but it can easily be verified) 


Tracy TURNERELLI . 24000 
Hues Conway . P 7 
Wut HoLianp - 1148 


This somehow does not look right, because by our first 
rule Mr. Tracy TuRNERELLI has many thousands more 
than he requires, and the others considerably less. So, 

i add sixteen, divide by five, multiplying by 


again, we 
the result thus obtained and leaving out fractions— 


but here, as I am rather at fault, I upon Mr. Covrt- 
NEY to take the matter out of my and himself 
explain his admirable system. ith deep respect, 
Yours, like Plum Pudding and Mince Pies at this 


Season of the Year. 
The Day after 


Stientty Mrxep. 
New Year's Eve, 1884—1885. 





Reat “ Repistervrion Br.”—Br1 Sures. 
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NO JOKE. 


A ¥FEw days since a man, 
cha with and who 
said he had walked eight hundred 
miles in search of work, was 
brought before Mr. Batevy, the 
excellent i of Woolwich 
io Court, when oo & i 
after all, pom gb just now 
may be scarce) took place :— 


“Mr. Batevy: And so you _ 
goon for a thousand miles longer. 
man who is thrown out of work just 
ae ee hope. Why don’t 
you go to workhouse? Dzren- 
pDANT: The workhouse is not for 
and willing to work. Besides, I am 
only one out of thousands of men 
out of work all over the country. I 
saw hundreds and hundreds at the 
docks this morning fighting for the 
chance of an hour’s work. r. 
Batouy: Have you tried the new 
docks at Tilbury ? Dergenpant: Yes, 
Sir; but there were a hundred men 
waiting for every one wanted. Mr. 
BaLevy: You are a Scotchman, are 
you not? Ifa Scotchman cannot get 
work nobody can. (A laugh in court.) 
Don’t laugh. It is not a joke, but a 
fact ; for Scotechmen, as a rule, are in- 
dustrious and persevering. Dzrren- 
DANT: I really don’t know where to 
turn next.” 


As he had said, the workhouse 
was not the for able-bodied 
men such as he; and as for the 
only other , there still 
exists amongst the class to which 
he belongs an objection to the 

rison. the only answer to the 
indly - intention request to 
** move on” was *‘ whither! ” 





METROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. No. 2. 


PROPOSED ELEVATED ROADWAY 
PERAMBULATORS. 


EDUCATIONAL ESTIMATES. 
(By a Parochial Philistine. ) 
We've reason to congratulate 
Ourselves, youthink, MunDELLA, 
So mightily that our school-rate 
Ameliorates our “ fellah.” 
But when instruction shall have all 
The People elevated, 
Oh what will befall 
The Higher Classes rated ! 
What will they do for servant- 
mai 
Cooks, » grooms, 


Who'll claim, upraised in mental 
es 


and 


, 
As high a rise in wages ; 
The price of Education’s fruits, 
For hands to wait at table, 
Clean knives and forks, and shoes 


and " 
And tend the steed and stable ? 


Eftsoons will menials, maids, and 
knaves, 
Both, come too dear to cost us. 
The system of a race of slaves 
Is now for ever lost us. 
It was, in sooth, a Pagan plan, 
Because, h queer men, truly, 
A Nigger is a kind of man, 
So, likewise, is a Coolie. 


Well stored with Lower Orders’ 


heads, 
We ne’er shall get those others 
To serub our floors, and make our 


8, 
Fair sisters, gentle brothers, 
a on terms which would 
ost 


Amount to ruination ; 


FOR Then wait we on ourselves, and 
boas 





t 
Of popular elevation. 








IN A CHRISTMAS NUTSHELL. 
(Amusing Précis for the Season.) 


I. 

Count Minster ts his compliments to Earl GranviLte, and 
will be extremely obliged if he can inform him whether he or any 
member of his Government has ever heard of a tract of land lying 
Ss the region of the Orange River; and if so, what they thi 
of it. 

Eakt GRANVILLE presents his best compliments to Count Mi'wsrzr, 
and begs, in reply to his kind inquiries, to inform him that as it is 
an invariable custom for himself and his colleagues never to have 
any cognisance of any land whatever, either beyond the Orange 
River or elsewhere, until the knowledge they have acquired on the 
subject is either useless, or humiliating, or both, he has not yet 
received any information about the tract in question, but hopes that 
his Bectieney is quite well, and enjoying the pleasant spring 
weather. 

P.8.—Earl Granvit_x takes this opportunity of adding, in a purely 
| vein, that though he and his colleagues never heard of the 
place, they should consider further sneriswe on the matter a distinct 
violation of the integrity of the British Empire. 


mI. 

Count Misrer’s kind compliments to Earl Granvitie and the 
Earl of Derpy, and would be glad to know whether at this present 
moment, an English Travelli Girous is in need of British protection 
beyond the Orange River ; if so, where ? 


Mt lees Ty. xh i 

waiting six months without any matey m duab 

inquiry made in all faith in November last. The boy waits for 

an answer to this. I have the honour to be, my Lords, 
Your Lordships’ faithful servant, 


Dantes Comes Mea, Ve P . 
E were ou my word we were. But you know 
the little ins and outs in heed wits ond will take our petit fous 


been kept 
ingenuous 


Minerer. 





in 


pas diplomatique leasant and congenial spirit. But there— 
we’ll see about it. ’ rdually. 


a Pp 

Allin time. Yours oo 
Y GRANVILLE.— DERBY. 
VI. 

to inform Eart Granvitte that he has 

his Government to announce the annexa- 
tion to the German Empire of the entire tract of land beyond the 
Orange River, extending five thousand miles West by East to longi- 
tude 42° 37" inclusive. 


Count Minster 
received instructions 


vil. 
Lorp GRANVILLE and Lord Denrsy by telegram to Count Minster. 
Bress us! you don’t say so! 





WAITING FOR THE WAGGON. 


As we have already waited three-quarters of an hour in the centre 
of a dark and stuffy tunnel, and I am due in the City half-an-hour 
age, perhage it would be as well to inquire if there is a stoppage on 

e line. 


Guard, have you any reason to suppose that the train has been 
stopped in order to allow the engi ver and stoker to have a quiet 
game of cribbage behind the coals in the tender ? 

As I have been i ly recommended by my Doctor to “‘ select 
»” and as I from asthma and chronic bronchitis, 
I really don’t think that this detention in a sulphurous sewer near 
Bator Bluest San oes meer sree ce iar aay Seem health. 

Porter, is my bed made up in the wagon-lit which now runs be- 
tween Earl’s and the ion House ? : 3 

Quite consi oe eee © seep ene’s train waiting at 

th visit 


useum. 

In spite of the ‘‘ immense benefits” which the newspapers say will 
accrue to the Public from the line between Aldgate and the Mansion 
House, the working arrangements of the ‘‘ Inner Circle” can hardly 
as yet be said to be “‘ all square.” 


a bracing 





Remepy at Hawarpex.—How to counteract the Dynamitard 
force,—try extra Police Patroleum. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 
Soznz—A Concert for the People. 


Distinguished Amateur (about to make his First Appearance in Public). ‘‘Ou, I Do FEEL 80 Nervous! ” 
Sympathetic Friend. ‘“OH, THERE’8 NO OCCASION TO BE NERVOUS, MY DEAR Fetiow. Tuery ApPLauD ANYTHING !” 











BY THE FIRST TRAIN. 


WELL, this is the portmanteau, band-box, rug age, 
With Pelion-on-Ossa Man goes travelling, 
But such a youngster, and with so much luggage. ! 
The thing’is gravelling. 


If it were a young Wife, or one of matron age, 
Bound seaward for a week, it were no wonder ; 
But when a Boy ~ Woman's weakness patronage, 
t seems a papas, 


Poor little lad! what a burden ! 
He cannot find it n fer or a jolly day, 
Like Jenny J moar or old Dame < soggel 


hen making holiday. 


He looks ‘aialaan jaunty, Jeound, jolly, 
As though be samt “bul pouthtal foll 
s thoug » mines batt Fou opes are folly— 
To sc a dasher. 


Doubtless, in Sweedl ent 
He’d be a Bai ‘untor.. pian syprei Hominey’ 


Would say he filled the zons with amazement, 
Young Domini. 


He looks all saucy ease and smart securit 
But he will find a traveller's trials teetbleseme ; . 
He/ll also find the teen J of maturity 
Deepens and doubles ’em. 
Yet why disco thus our Viator 
With fa wet = of the yo omen anni ? 
Though these come na’ to Time’s contemplator, 
Who’s seen so many. 





Rather with pweans gay of cheery trope full, 
As ever sung at triumph or at tourney 
By troubadour, let’s welcome our Young Hopeful 
On his first journey. 


True all that pile of baggage more than doubles 
The youngster’s burdens in a mode scarce merited. 
He’s not the first ae h eo his ‘ Saye ” troubles 
us inheri 


What will he do withthem? ’Tis yet too early 
To answer. Here’s your health ! May: you thrive well ! 
May Heaven protect, amidst Time's hurly-burly. 
Young Kighty-Five well! 





THE END OF AN ACT, 


AF a prisoner who had confessed that Fr 
Feecerer = a pu mb place with the intention of 
was liberated by Mr. D’Eyncovrt on the ee | le vod Jaane 
decided that a s splage could not ted” by a 
person if the alleged frequenter aly maid ie a po visit. 
prisoner was so overjoyed at that he fainted away on 
the spot! When he recovered, the Magistrate informed him 
that, “thine he (the prisoner) "had been under the Lge 
that he was picking pockets, yt in the eye of the Law, w 
must be very short-sighted, he was not guilty of he a of 


the sort, as the ets in question empty, are, it a 
sl pong rs aly eo ney legal erp 


mentum ketum—so to speak—is doubtless ns chering to dia 

imen but somewhat orting to co at — : 
a ittle more of this delightfully subtle casuistry ry *polied oak 
criminal e and the Ten Commandments will, 


ensure the advent of that Universal Freedom for which 2 athe md 
—and pickpockets—have so long been yearning. 
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BY THE FIRST TRAIN. 


| Porrer. “ALL THIS LUGGAGE BELONG TO YOU, CAPTAIN ?” Youne 1885. “ YA-AS;—AT LEAST, I’VE GOT TO LOOK AFTER IT!!” 
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PANTOMIME PROBABILITIES. Myon peor AND RIGHT. 
Taeke are only two West End Pantomimes, and, as a Pantomime But for fow, indosd, if con ¥ 
in Covent Garden Cireas is nat a Pantomime on the Stage, wo may Old however they may grow, 
Jook upon the veteran Save the very poor and needy, 
EB. L. Brancuarp’s Or extremely sick and seedy, 
Whittington, pro- Some, that may be fain to go. 
duced by Avcustus Anite: 
DRvgroLanus (who + what decade does one find him 
does the Crystal Mi ey best of tee behind ee 
rg Which New Yous , as first of lesser 
Pantomime. Tf there oo 
were one at SANGER’S the pote side must he score ? 
late AsTLEY’s (we Past twice ten, to girls in ty, 
must get very, very On the wrong side mayo twenty, 
My\\ old, before we can If they say not so for 
‘\ forget that it was Is nineteen w os Het eet 
im AsTiEY’s) ‘* Scenes And, regarded on ramalges mp yo = 
| Sis ceat os : 
childhoo once 
. more don’t we behold Right tthe lout of yours bo wai Eights J 
thee! gl would not by the right—no bor boun: ty 
\ be a West-Ender To te bot rad ye are 
\ indeed it Belongs te ian auuen ee 
e Surrey side ; an 4 Grounds 
unless there’ ’s one at To the Happy Hunting 





St. George’s Hall, 





with Ooms Gna SOME ELECTION ADDRESSES. 
= Harlequin, r =. the Electors of the Ward Borough of Drury Lane, 
3 ~ 

oy we know of our suffrage, I really don’t think that I need 
Avaustus DRuRIOLANUS, THE RENOWNED se .. m re, we + a salt’ if wm Bap I = 
Warrior. these lines aj ateaaes gM Pluck in not Swmunagaeed es b the 
“ I’m monarch of all I survey,— the result of the Worl and discovered the secret of perpetual Youth. 
My right there is one to dispute.’’ Boxing Day will be} 1¢ ee Soenebeesaalan aes tee youall! Every 
known. But as Mr. ee ne eat ee Wat aa ek Free 


Punch’s young men insist on taking it easy this week, and are Tat’ for the forthcoming Drury Lane Pantomime, which, I need 
all out Christmasing, not one of them oan be found to write an| hardly remark, is the most colossal, and at the reed mney Mo most 
account of any tion soe ad thougit they al draw a pifare : or to | a-mew-sing thing ever put on any stage! Ave-st-s H-Er-s, 

ve it, or out i ty 0 ey all agree to “ cut i 
and so do We—the Edi next week, when some of us To the Electors of the Strand, 
will be able to tell you fori ae it, and to record victory along| GENTLEMEN, 
the line. I HAVE no "politics—none whatever. Excuse my glove. 
May Imperial Aveustus rej oice and may Wun the Silent point ae — Pmt nape ey # aa on the hows 
ere ee geo hpi al Then that block of "buses at the comer of Wellington Street is most 
Voila ce que Von dit de moi, un-bussy-ness-like. Return me, and I?ll abolish it! Keep your 
Dans la gazette d’HoLLANDE. eye on your roy i oe pe father will an you throng, and if I 


At the Court Theatre—which is a South-western theatre—is Boxan- don’t catch the 8 eye, my name isn’t T-12. 
cox, or Harlequin ne General Bouncer the Magic Match Box and To the Magna-Chartists of Wapping Borough, 
the Little Back Second Floor Room. It is 5 paved in big heads, and} GENTLEMEN, 





was produced on ye Benge ghee ms the meantime a I come before you as an ill-treated Nobleman. It is true I 
Happy New Year to every one, and “ sey ail of Us!” the Editorial | no lo languish in Dartmoor, whither I was sent by the machina- 
Us. tions of an Government. Perhaps Dartmoor’s a place I 
Orton’t to menti fp pe ty en =e 
broad personal basis. genuine Caerno« any party that wo' 
PRINCIPAL EVENTS OF 1885. take to ns the te ouly pen ASTRO over from Paramatta, a ond 
2 : meanwhile Electors has money and no brains, 
(Compiled by owr Oynical Prophet.) and ome Oidates bas , — ins and. n0 money, and that the former 
January.—Ice, snow and sultry summer weather. are evidently intended for the use 
February.— of the House of Commons. Talk. Gre R--2 T-on-s-nwe, Bart. 
March.—The House of Commons in session. More talk. To the Electors of any Metropolitan Borough that is idiotic enough to 
April.—The Parliament still sitting. Most talk. accept me as its Candidate. 


a Royal Academy Dinner. Sweet-stuff speeches by the} @ 
F Aurmoven I have no reason to suppose that one among you 
June.—Newspaper Article appears—‘‘ Truth about the Militia.” to 80 —_ as pre ea with my name, less with 
Frantic Excitement. to represent you von ail i Parliament’ I think it as well to let you 
July.—Various proposals anent the Militia. Most practical of now at once that it is my oe “" solicit your suffrages on the 
Gam Xen it permanently embodied, and officer it entirely with | simple _ of 7 Baap . amount of 
Marable native impudence, and a total want of political knowledge or 


yr —Militia entirely forgotten, and frantic excitement about | e 
something else. “Pram true Libera, and although I am unhappily preven 
-—The House of Commons, after getting through six|the operation of the Corrupt Practices Act = ele se 


mon esi hard talk, adjourned to look after the Grouse and P Part- | measure the Government) from 

: a risa tagline og ra 
.—Publication of 247 Christmas Annuals saanane be oe of sore soy wactuen end ovindline my 

November. — Closing of the Inventories, and opening of the} tomers, to amass a “ pon, ecg and that I am 
hip The Compliments of the Season—Bills, Indige reyeity Shes to do, he vichapiet S Jone of the Act 
of the n— s me provisions 
Waits, ee oon the Seal ca dhoet  lasiry Chitine cna to which I have referred. Need I say more? 
a Happy New Year T rental, your dyeeted torte, M. Ownrsaes. 


1 
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EUPHEMISTIC. 


Colonel. ‘*I1’VER NEVER MET WITH A SMARTER DaiLL THAN YOURSELF, SER- 
GEANT, OR ONE MORE THOROUGHLY UP TO ALL His DoTIES ; BUT YOU ’VE ONE 
MOST OBJECTIONABLE HABIT, AND THAT IS YOUR CONSTANT UsE OF Bap LAN- 
GUAGE, AND SWEARING AT THE Men.” 


Sergeant. ‘‘ Stn, PERHAPS I AM A LITTLE SARCASHTIO !” 


FROM THE ELYSIAN FIELDS. 


in owr last number but one.) 
“ Shade of Sir Joun Suckiune and Shade of 
v Rospert HERRICK. 


why s0 
I am looking lithe and bonny, 
Tell me now your tale, 
Prithee, why 80 
Sir John (sarcastically). 
stand in doubt,” 


‘No Sun upon an Easter day 
__ - Is half so fine a sight.” 
Herrick. That’s yours. 
Sir John. But Mr. Punch— 


Attributes them to me. 

Yet tell me, Jomn, these lines I quote, 
Are they by me or thee P 

** Her feet like snails did creep,” 

5 = A Rtle oat and then——” ; 
ere Mr. Punch through telephone. 
Was heard, ‘‘ Nay, Gentlemen! : 


‘** Her feet beneath her petticoat, 
Like little mice stole in, 

And out,” the younger poet wrote. 
(Bos, smiling, smoothed his chin.) 


‘**The metre in each poem sweet 
Is perfect, there ’s no doubt, 
And yet I notice that ‘the feet? 

In both alike are out! 


© And ‘out’ was Mr. Punch. And yet 
Shall he with fault be fixed, 

When Poets two contrive to get 
Themselves a little mixed ? ” 








name for it would be The Waterside Hamlet. 


(To G. A. 8. and other friends, about a recent lapsus 
quotationis 










Herri . fond Johnnie? 
ori fl, aad 


Herrick. I know’t— 


‘©A Freesipg Hamiet.”—If the scene of a domestic 
drama were laid among the few scattered cot on the 
Thames between Monkey Island and Surly » @ good 








reads atween the lines of his werry undi 


THE PORE 3-STARVED HI OFFICERS OF THE arter the loftyest forms of queeseenery, and the oldist forms of 
wines, wi a . $e woull do hauner to 0. past Lenk Mont.saee 

I po sometimes read dreadful s of starwashun, and they | W748 Diest with a Viiver s : 
natrally tells more upon me, who “re sed to spend his life on the He oe out, however, one exseption to the crewel rule. The 


CORPORASHUN. 


_ of lucksery, than they does on them as don’t. But it’s wi onest His 
seldom as I have red sitch a long tale of wo on this werry paynful| ©™ at Fis 
pint, as I red the other day in my favrite noosepaper, the City Press. 


. 


ishmongers, as Amlet calls ’em,—so Prat 
hmongers’ All than at blooming Billingsgate—never leaves 


yfied letter, a h i 


ps he knowd more on 
out this hungry ofishal at their numerus Bankwets—and they are 


i 1 i | werry near being fust class, speshally their 20 sherry to witch I’m 
An igh hofficer of the Copperashun, who signs his name with a Cue Try Gl—eit cay = bat, as ke saya, they aro 96 Worry 


I don’t know none on ’em as begins so, 80 ose its wot we Orthers | particklar 
calls a nom der ploom, rites to complane as how as the great City ond of hi 


m and his brotheren, that no less 


Gilds never asks him and his numrous brotheren to dinner. and drank of their horsipitality ony last ge = a week. 


Pore fellah! I’m sure as I pitys him artily, knowing wot I nose}, Just one partin word of adwice to Mr. Cue. 
of them scrumpshus entertainmeants. But he shouldn’t condersend | to git @ inwitashun to a reelly grand 


to stoop from his lofty spear, and tork, or rayther rite, wot I’m| sits at—never mind where—is to go and complane to the noosepa 


compeld to call gammon. He says as it isn’t as he cares pussonally 
for wot he, sumwot corsely, ‘the Flesh Pots of Egyp”’—tho’ 


as you ain’t never asked, and the werry best way is to wait 
cums natrally, witch it’s sure to do if you ’re the rite sort of fellow, 


than eighteen on ’em het 


ew wust way 
fust rate Battiyvet,, veh as you 


it 


witch of the many ontrays he means by that indesent illusion I’m| nd then to make yourself so agreabel that you ’re shure to be soon 


sure I don’t no, not with even all my °85 rience—but he feels most wanted agane. 
e 


keanly the exclusion from them Mar in witch sum yung lady 
used to dream as she dwelt. But then, strange to say, he goes on to 


tell us as how he has bin to everry one on ’em wunce, as a frend of} TwoSprecues.—Hooray! he hasn’t 





one of the Court, but, as he loftyly hobserves, so coud any meer| and making a capital speech last lee week at P 
Mr. Smrrn, or even a Mr. Jonzs—how complemen to the City | bridge. pty 4 ought was that when ee Wwe 
e 


Arkitec !|—if, as how he had bin arsked, but he natrally 


RoseErt. 


t! Mr. Russet LowELL, 
oo Cam 


“though 
as a lofty | it spoke well for igour of our ancestors 
Gity cred, phen for the aistingrsiot beans of a enobal ‘nite 2 | Bacceeasel seal 568, yotes ano (nating of Pligeiin ecaaeal, thay 


speshal seat, and a speshal s should 


grayshus! wot a idear! flooded with ’em! but, as no one nose | pati i 
better than me does, there’s dinners and dinners, the same as there’s if 








of 
. . have been able, on what was virtually the shortest day, to 
, I natrally trembels as I asks the question, but I wunders| have laid the foundation of a college, and the foundation of mighty 
how many people who has ewer bin to these abodes of bliss, bleeves} empire.” To lay a foundation on a day at al 
ore = a 1 Mend as "s on werry wi pe apeek = day in _ ear of course still more so. 
contempshously of his being ‘‘ with dinner inwitashuns. rince EpwakD got a regretting apalogetically, 
his ities hen the ps centenary. his first joke P 


i a 
ll is wonderful, but on 
in antici- | 


f - ve good, and perhaps there’s more where that comes from. 
turtel soup, and there’s cold shoulder, and my egsperienced eye! We shall be ppy to hear from His Royal Highn: 


y: 
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A NEW GUINEA’S WORTH! 


We have not been requested to publish the following corre- 
spondence :— 
I. 
The Imperial and Colonial Convention 
My Lonp, Society, New Guinea. 


In reply to your Lordship’s communication of the 15th uit., 
expressing, on of Her Majesty’s Government, a lively convic- 
tion that the “ best interests of all parties would be most efficient] 
served by the entire absence of definite aim in negotiation, coupl 
with a resolute avoidance of clearness and _— in the uage 
official or otherwise, in which the of the question at issue 
might happen to be di »” I have now the honour to inform you 
that it has come to the knowledge of this Society that a gunboat, fly- 
ing the colours of Imperial German Navy, been for some 
time busily en along the whole of the coast of this extensive 
and valuable Continent, as well as among the numerous rich and 
productive nei ing islands, and that there is every reason to 
oo ag that unless some ee action is speedily taken, the 
whole Archipelago, including New Scotland, tS mag, Hemreng we Old 
Britain, West Putney, East Ireland, North Wales, | ter Brixton, 
and some twenty-five other obviously natural British dependencies 
comprising together an area equal in extent to that of the uni 
Continents of Asia and South America, will pass suddenly into the 
hands of some one of the more aggressive and ambitious European 
Powers. Hoping to hear ——— from your Lordship on the matter, 
as the situation, involving as it does the future of the whole Anglo- 
Saxon race in this hemisphere, may be regarded as momentous and 
acute, I have the honour to be, &c., 

THe SECRETARY. 


The Colonial Office. 


EAR Sir, 

Your letter has been received by me, and, I feel I need hard] 
assure you, has amused and interested me immensely. We are 
asking ourselves in this Department ‘“* what can that German cruiser 
be up to?” Pray, therefore, make no sign; were you to do so you 
might necessitate the use of plain- ing on the part of somebod 
(a thing highly to be deprecated in delicate situations), and spoil a 
the fun! Begging you to be carefully on your guard to do nothing, 
and to feel assured that whatever happens, Her Majesty's Govern- 
ment are fully prepared to,give the matter their utmost consideration. 

I have the honour to be, &c., 
DERBY. 


It. 


II, 


The Imperial and Colonial Convention Society. 
My Lop. emporary Office. Off New Guinea. 

Ir is with profound regret, not unmingled with annoyance, 
that I have to announce to hes that yesterday evening the — 
of the German cruiser suddenly producing from the hold of his 
vessel a parcel containing a dozen of the national flag of his country 

roceeded to hoist one at this place, and at the same time announ 
s intention of continuing the process at intervals in every direction 
until he had exhausted his stock, and annexed the entire Continent. 
This spot has already been re-named Grosser Brixtonburg, and I am 
inditing this letter under difficulties from the top of a bathing 
machine, to which these offices, under a peremptory notice of eviction, 
have been hurriedly transferred. Res y directing your Lord- 
ship’s attention to the fact that the future of the Anglo-Saxon race 
in this portion of the globe is now hopelessly compromised, 
I have the honour to be, &c., 
THE SECRETARY, 


Deak Sir, The Colonial Office. 


I HAvE the honour to acknowledge your communication of 

the 17th inst., which it affords me much satisfaction to say not only 
leased, but surprised me. The tact and discretion shown by the 
rman Commander in avoiding, while carrying out a delicate 
mancuvre, anything like a ru of those frien y relations that it 
has always been the aim and hope of Her Majesty’s Government to 
cultivate and maintain with everybody and anybody, cannot be too 
y acknowledged. With omend to ‘‘the future of the Anglo- 

Saxon race,” to which you so creditably refer, I have to direct your 
attention to the fact that a mere question of detail such as this lies 
distinctly outside the traditions of this Department. Requesting 
you, therefore, to convey to the Society you ee the entire 
satisfaction of Her Baers Government with what they can only 
mows as a honoura 


Iv. 


, le, desirable, and timely solution of an 
3 and wishing you and all your brother Colo- 


pn all the circumstances, a very Happy New Year, 


the Busmen will “ 





I have the honour to be, &c., 


DERBY, 





oo < = 


SEVENTY-FIVE ! 


[On Monday, the 29th of December, 1884, Mr. GLapsTonz completed his 


seventy -fifth year.] 


SS Gaig SS 
SSE > 






Hill iw e 7 
Saw ii Ve 
‘*Many Happy RepisTRisutions !” 


SEvENTY-five years! And of such stirring story 
So big with battle and so blent with change! 
Star still of Liberal hopes, as once of Tory ! 
Had ever high career so wide erage t 
From Pret to CHAMBERLAIN, from Newark borough 
To far Midlothian’s heart, yet valid still 
With brow defiant of Time’s ruthless furrow, 
Unshaken mastery and unbroken will. 
Praised by MacavLayY as opponents grimly 
Praise mighty foemen worthy of their steel. 
Loved hated, now, but apprehended diml 
By loud denouncers as y henchman leal. 
Through fifty years of strenuous toil elastic 
Responsive to each shaping touch of Time ; 
Proteus, but to high influences plastic, . 
Of ceaseless growth and long-enduring prime. 
Giapstons ! name to conjure with, that lingers 
With a half love on hatred’s very lips! 
Lock-thinned, face-worn by Age’s iron fingers, 
But suffering yet no aaow of eclipse. _ 
Ad multos annos! Gladdened by the crowning 
Of a long-cherished hope with sure success, : 
Plucked from the waves of strife like honour drowning, 
Take birth-day ease far from St. Stephen’s press 
No long repose awaits our Palinurus, 
May Heaven strengthen-his tenacious hand 
From the deep’s many dangers to secure us, 
For troubles throng the sea and haunt the land. 
No coasting caution, Steersman, will avail us. 
‘ oe ae = iron gri and pe tt gh 
traight o’er the seething billows point an su 
Toward a safe and honourable haven. 
And so Punch wishes you all pluck and power 
In this imperial enterprise to thrive. 
Be youthful resolution your joint dower 
ith wisdom calm that comes with Seventy-five ! 





**De Omnibus Rebus.” 


Tue Omnibus Drivers, says the Pall-Mall Gazette, have at last 
formed a Provident vay Punch is glad to hear it, and hopes 
e.truth from pole to pole,” as the Poet 
th a somewhat different meaning, perhaps—remarked. 
numerous a class doubtless. require ‘‘ a 
Hatters. Let us hope that it will be followed by some 
organic changes in their manners and customs, as well as their 
ity. If they will give up racing, and be more 
in their , the Busmen have the approval and best 
of Mr. Punch and the Public. 











” as much as Cab- 




















PUNCH, OR THE- LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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MR. GREENHORN’S EXPERIENCES. 
CHRISTMAS BOXES. 


I am the fortunate hn penn ES vey van Cael, , and for years he 
ee het SS ee me a ue of very | mee 
considerable amount as a Christmas regret to add ‘that my 
aah pe in addition Ke the possession re hy —e 
we is also the possessor, Ear eeeeeoe Seats, Ww 
is generally denominated as ity in which I am abso- 

lutely and "satiny ly deficient but which do not at all regret, as it 
seems to me to 88) or doing of ill- 
Stored things Sad ioa ible only to e select few. As an 
example of rg hen Unele’s humour, I may mention, that happening 
one day, just Christmas-time last year, to be in his ope i 
the conversation turned upon the nuisance and annoyance of 
Christmas Box par wna in coe and several of the patho 
‘tronsly and emphatically in denunciation of what 
called the nt begging system, I 7 apm but thought- 
jon ‘ , joined in, an ed my little part to the general chorus. My 
Uncle was a silent but evidentl amused listener, and said, when we 
, that my arguments had had thoroughly convinced him of the trath 
of what had been 0 and he souplinated me very warmly on 
my persuasive é. — 

On the 24th of that same December, I received from my wealthy 
Unele, instead of the big ome a cheque on Coutts’, a basket of game. 
which he informed me bie Bin Ge all shot by his own unerring 
hand, I could probably oblige accepting, without any of that 
feeling of —— hich I had so eloquently’ described as 
yg bg e receipt tof money, under the disguise of 
a 

Wondering whether my rich Uncle’s rich vein of humour could 
possibly last more than twelve months, I waited with some con- 
siderable degree of anxiety the arrival of the 24th of this ae Roma 
month of December, hoy to a ong 8 , I received 
a large and ex vy package, for of which I 
had to pay the sum o x wrt , with some considerable diffi- 
catty, opened this Pandora’s Box, as I rather heey called it, I 

discovered, to my extreme that it contained about a scuttle- 
full of coals, of a Biol, informing d gong d complexion, and a letter 
from my wealthy that, after the expenditure 
of a vast deal of money, "he had at bad at’ loneth struck coal, of which he 
aetna | me the first specimen, and of which he desired to have 
my can: 0 

calling perme the splendid cheque on Coutts’, for which this | sm 
coally sample was but a meeeey, substitute, I seized a nubbly 


arnt spoken 


piece with the ae of tongs, Wet it on my cheerful fire, and 
— ae at was my astonishment to see 
r a gallant Stteupt © is —. neighbours to make 


hin one of themselve Tomy, hey, erat yrs Boones from the vain en- 
ar, pwd ig w b , and cheerless ashe. Surprised 

I seized the ee poker, not the polished one, and 
pecan to inflict upon it very severe ent; but all in vain 
—it calmly resisted my fiercest attack; and a second piece, tried as 
a last despairing experiment, extinguished my defeated fire, and 
sent me to bed angry and sneezing. wondering what answer I 


could possibl te gy to my wealthy valthy Uncle that would be at all con- 
sistent with truth, and yet not fatal to my natural expectations. 
JosEPH GREENHORN. 





A GERMAN AUTHORITY. 
Herr Ponce 


Deez Herr Korrezbondent orf ze Times frorm Leipzig vort 
a command orph ze h tong az he! Zee ow he write an ven 
he zend_ze letter about deez dynamitard skrondrel an he zay, in ze 
Times, December 23 :— 

= Altogether the chance of the prisoners seems much more worse than in 
England.’ 

Ow exbressiv he is! ow much more better is zat exbression than as 
you would zay zimply “* worse,” or “‘much worse.” Ach! ve shall 
teach you zomtings zoon, here and in ze ee zo! Deese 
Christmas is mit your a zeazon orph blum-budding, zo, I 
vish you a very Goot-pie! VILHELM v. SPLUTTERWESSEL. 





Tyndall and the Fogs. 


Great JoHN illuminates the fogs, 
- That men may 80 . ’em : 


Most deep of scientific d 
T-always thought you onus ’em! 





‘*'Trg OBSERVED OF ALL OssERVERS”—Boxing Day. It passed 


THE NEW YEAR. 
From Various Points of View, 
Emperor of G-rm-ny.—Additional tumbles and periodical imperial 


“Ti of It-ly.—Freedom from Cholera. 
ee of A-str-a.—Absence of fox-hunting Wife. 
he Czar of R-ss-a.—Fresh precautions against Nihilism. 
The Prince of W-i-s.—Work and relaxation at high 
The Duke of Ed-nb-rgh.—Command of the Channel 


Duke of C-nn- is pia ¢ address—Horse 
The Duty Combe’ al addition to the Retired List. 
Prince Von B-sm-rck.—The Th Oi in Africa. 


an flag 

General Baron W-ls-l-y.—Stars and Gente 
Ch-n-se G-rd-n.—Rescue. 
The Kh-d-ve.—Retire. 
The Right Hon. W. E. Gi-dst-ne.—A seat in the Upper House. 
The Rest of the C-b-n-t.—Other seats. 
The Marquis of S-l-sb-ry.—The Treasury Bench. 
Sir o ae -rthe-te.—Lord RANDOLPH CHURCHILL. 

nd-lph Ch-rch-ll.—Ditto. 
Aired Baron T-nn-s-n.—New play—Cardinal Wulsy (improved 
mod mare spelling of WoLszEy). 

ayor N-tt-ge.—Camera obscured until the Ninth of 

Norenbe r. 


Mr. W-is-n B-rr-tt,—Return of Mr. Henry Invrve. 

ae Rest of the Th-tr-c-l M-n-g-rs.—The opening of the Inven- 
ries. 

The H-m-n R-ce (in general).—Mr. Punch. 

His Supreme Majesty Mr. P-nch (in particular).—Direction of all 

mundane affairs as per usual. 





A DIFFICULT POST. 


Awmone the extraordinary wants that appear from time to time in the 
advertisement columns of the Daily Telegraph, the following appears | 


to be especially remarkable :— 
ATRON WANTED, to have charge of 20 rough gee, in Fs in Jeneaas, 
Must understand the work. Age about 35. Wages Must 


be total abstainer, high principled, and able to assert ay 

To take charge of twenty rough as 4 a — 

being a very arduous unde weg As oe 
smother the Matron in soap-suds, put her A gy in a blue-b: 

her with hot irons, or hang her ‘with her own lines. It is 

well to be high-principled, and to be =. = comet authority. 
But what is a peer Matron to do with twen ie gis armed with 
clothes-props? It strikes us very forcibly the > aoed y would soon 
get into hot water. : 





NEW YEAR OF OLD. 
(A Duet of Other Days.) 


‘* AnounD the hearth, in former times, 
At wassail with their friends and ae 
Folks waked o’er midnight, while the 
Rang Old Year out and New Year in. 
It was merry in hall with Knight and Squire, 
Where big logs blazed ee lack of coal, 
And, roasted on a roaring fire. 
The crabs were hissing in the bowl.” 


‘Crabs roasted? How now! Say’st thou so? 
’Tis told that lobsters, boiling, scream ; 
An crabs hissed likewise, what a go, 
To roast them living it would seem!” 
“‘ Nay, Sirrah, but thou dost misprize « 
A word in meaning not the true. 
Thou art a Wag, or less than wise 
The crabs were pte aces Rigg Go to!” 





PARIS TO PRINCE BISMARCK. 


LovE You, mon Prince? Oh of course we do ; 


distance lends endhnndente 








quickly, but was observed by everybody everywhere. 





But—" t to the view.” 

Cuanor or Name.—I, Atrrep, Baron TENNsoN, hitherto known as 
ces, De aoe eee Tee pe of 
his Eminence Tomas, Century) Y ree 
bishop of Canterbury,” I “Intend to agp the 5" oat “*y” out of my own 
title. Following the t set in the nomenclature of my latest 
Poem, I dro > ie ‘*y” because I do not know the wherefore. As 
witness my hand. Witness, Punch. (Signed) TENNSON. 





by a Stamped and Envelope 
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te kat ly Oe Cie, 
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